I said: "We must deserve to be served by people like
you."

Bapu's answer to this took me completely by sur-
prise. When I said: "We must deserve it", he said in the
most natural way in the world: "That is a fact!" I just
stared at him, bewildered. He laughed and added:
"You had gone away to work, and, having breakfasted,
you will go off to work again. I had some time to spare,
so I saved you yours. You have acquired sufficient merit
by your hour's hard labour to deserve a breakfast like
this, have you not?"

I had meant something quite different when I had
observed that "we must deserve it". My point was that
we had not yet acquired sufficient merit to deserve such
service from such a great man. But that meaning,
of course, never occurred to him! To him, all were
alike and equal. I had given of my service, so I had a
claim on his!

3. KITCHEN REFORM
Most of the Shantiniketan people were rice-eaters,
whereas I favoured wheat bread. There were half a
dozen Bengali students from round about Ajmer who
shared my liking for chapatis, and wheat ckapatis were
cooked for them. But they were so few! At my first meal
in Shantiniketan, I was so hungry after my journey
that I polished off all the chapatis; and they were so lea-
thery that I dubbed them "morocco leather"!
I was a reformer* born, and those chapatis roused
my zeal. I started preaching 'less rice and more and
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